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der." Captain Dessauer was an aid of our staff and was 
my tent-mate. At Gettysburg another of our military 
family, Captain Griffith, whom we all loved, was shot 
while riding beside me. I saw that he" turned pale and 
when he said he was wounded in the side I put my arm 
about him to sustain him as we rode back to find an am- 
bulance. He lived a few days — long enough to see his 
wife, who came from Philadelphia. But our army moved 
on and I could not even stay to speak a word of comfort 
to her. 

Such battle incidents and what they suggest are the his- 
tory between the lines. I have given but two or three in 
the battles named. Think of how this kind of narrative 
might be multiplied by all the battles of one war of four 
years and varied by each participant. Then ponder the 
ominous figures : 

At Fredericksburg : Total Union losses officially re- 
ported, 16,030; Confederate, 12,281. At Chancellors- 
ville: Union, 12,353; Confederate, 4576. At Gettys- 
burg: Union, 23,186 ; Confederate, 30,621. 

Totals for the War of the Rebellion in the Union 
Armies: Killed, 44,000; Died from disease, 186,000; 
Died in prison, 26,000; Died from wounds, 49,000; 
Wounded, 280.000; Captured and missing, 185,000. 
Aggregate of Union losses, 585,000. 

The aggregate of Confederate loss could not be far 
different. In round numbers the grand aggregate of loss 
of men to the country has been put at one million (1,000,- 
000). The sum total of pain, o! agony of soul, of pro- 
longed suffering and life-long bereavement, who can com- 
pute? Do you find it noted in any history ? If not, your 
history fails to bring to you its quota of argument in favor 
of arbitration as a substitute for war. 

Come back to the Krupp gun building. This steel- 
pointed projectile, weighing a ton, can pierce the armor 
of a vessel like the Victoria or the Camperdown at a 
distance of nine miles. Its force and penetrating power 
at a less distance is still greater and has been carefully 
tested and recorded. There are in this exhibit a number 
of other coast guns and ship guns whose possibilities of 
performance are equally wonderful. We have lately seen 
how quickly a great armored vessel co.ild become a help- 
less hulk and go to the bottom with its human freight. 
With a shudder one thinks of the results if such a pro- 
jectile as has been described should strike any vessel of 
war that is afloat. 

One " quick-firing gun" of this exhibit fires forty shots 
per minute. In these are used either fuse shells, cast-iron 
ring shells, steel shrapnels, or case shots ; number of balls 
in shrapnel, 180. Employ a little arithmetic : 40 times 
a minute, 180 balls in each shell fired, gives 7200 balls 
poured in among human beings in one minute, to do the 
work of death. We have not the time to take up in detail 
the exhibit of the United States Government. But in that 
may be found modern instruments of war equally effective, 
equally destructive and death-dealing. By a new auto- 
matic rifle, seven shots a second can be fired, 420 shots a 
minute. 

These exhibits of the implements of war have been 
brought to the Exposition at a great outlay of force and 
great expense. If the only object were to demonstrate 
what has been accomplished in perfecting these imple- 
ments and in increasing their destructiveness or to extend 
their sale and use to the other nations of the world, it 
would have been better to have left them at home. But 



if any single person shall have received from viewing 
them a keener sense of the horrors of war, or, better still, 
a conviction that the time has come when all wars should 
cease and some better way be substituted for settling 
national disputes, it will be a gain to humanity. 

This Peace Congress, consisting of thoughtful repre- 
sentatives of different nationalities, will at least find in 
this grandest exhibit of the enginery of modern warfare 
a new motive to definite and practical action. Its mem- 
bers have long read the histories of battles and of wars 
with a profounder sense of their meaning than even the 
authors of history themselves have felt. And having 
come to this Columbian Celebration with a deep sense of 
the responsibility resting upon them, in view of its oppor- 
tunity of reaching the whole civilized world, the members 
of this Congress will, I trust, go beyond the domain of 
mere argument and take the first steps towards the estab- 
lishment of an International Tribunal. 



THE WHITE-BORDERED FLAG. 



BY HKZEKIAH BUTTEBWOBTH. 

[Read at the Youth's Representative Congress, Chicago, 
July 17, 1893.] 



To-day the birthright of her hopes the younger nation sings, 
As on the pinions of the light the banner lifts its wings ; 
To-day the future on us smiles and studious labors cease, 
To sing the flag that makes the school our fortress wall of peace. 
War bugles old, storm-beaten drums, and veterans scanned and 

true, 
Young heroes marching for the States, mid roses wined with 
dew; 
Behind ye thrice a hundred years, before a thousand grand, 
What says the past to you to-day, ye young hosts of the land ? 
What are thy legends, O thou flag, that gladdenest land and sea? 
What is thy meaning in the air amid the jubilee ? 
Flag of the sun that glows for all, 
Flag of the breeze that blows for all, 
Flag of the sea that flows for all, 
Flag of the school that stands for all, 
Flag of the people, one and all. 
The peaceful bugles blow and blow, White City by the sea, 
What is thy meaning in the air ? O banner, answer me ! 



n. 
No azure pavon old art thou, borne on the palmer's spear, 
No oriflamme of red cross knight or coiffured cavalier; 
No gold pomegranates of the sun burn on thy silken cloud, 
Nor shamrock green, nor thistle red, nor rampant lion proud; 

No burning bees on taffeta in gold and crimson wrought, 

No eagle poising in the sky above the ocelot. 
No gaping dragons haunt thy folds as in the white sun's spray, 
When westering vikings turned their prows from moonless 
Norroway ; 
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No double crowns beneath the cross are on thy hues unfurled, 
Such as the Prophet Pilot led toward the sunset world ; 
No artist's vision, circlet-crowned, such as with knightly pride 
Old Balboa threw upon the air o'er the Pacific tide. 

Not e'en St. George's cross is there that led the Mayflower on, 
Nor old St. Andrew's cross of faith — the double cross is gone. 
The peaceful bugles blow and blow across time's silver sea, 
What is thy meaning, O thou flag, this day of jubilee ? 
Flag of the sun that shines for all, 
Flag of the breeze that blows for all, 
Flag of the sea that flows for all, 
Flag of the school that stands for all, 
Flag of the people, one and all — 
What is thy meaning in the air ? O banner, answer me. 

O children of the States, yon flag more happy lustres deck 
Than oriflammes of old Navarre, of Cressy or Rosebeq. 
The Covenanter's field of blue, caught from the clear sky, see, 
And Lyra's burning stars of peace and endless unity. 

The morning beams across it stream in roses red and white, 
As though 'twere outward rolled from heaven by angels of the 
light. 
All hail to thee, celestial flag, on this prophetic day ! 
That mingles with the light of heaven the morn's eternal ray. 
The peaceful bugles blow and blow across the inland sea, 
And speakest thou to every soul the great world's jubilee. 
Flag of the sun that shines for all, 
Flag of the breeze that blows for all, 
Flag of the sea that flows for all, 
Flag of the school that stands for all, 
Flag of the people, one and all — 
What is thy meaning in the air ? O banner, answer me ! 

ill. 

Flag of the battlefields, with pride beneath thy folds I stand, 
While gyveless freedom lifts to thee her choral trumpets grand. 
Thou stand'st for Monmouth's march of fire, for Trenton's lines of 

flame, 
For rippling Eutaw's field of blood, for Yorktown's endless fame ; 
For Cape de Gatt, and fierce Algiers, and Perry's blood-red 

deck, 
For Vera Cruz, and Monterey, and white Chapultepec ; 
Thou stand'st for Sumter's broken wall, as high above Tybee 
The shouting forts uplift again the stars of unity ; 

Thou stand'st that all the rights of men may every people bless, 
And God's own kingdom walk the world in peace and righteous- 
ness. 
The silver bugles blow and blow across time's silver sea, 
And so thou speak'st to every soul this day of jubilee. 
Flag of the sun that shines for all, 
Flag of the breeze that blows for all, 
Flag of the sea that flows for all, 

Flag of the school that stands for all, 
Flag of the people, one and all — 
What is thy meaning in the air ? O banner, answer me ! 



The flag of peace, O liberty, peace follows hard thy feet, 

They fought for peace who fought for thee, and we their work 

• complete. 
War folds her tent; humanity unites the races, and for thee, 



youth, the silver bugles blow through yon White City by the 

sea, 
Where float for peace all banners free ! 
Achievement nobler fields commands than Charlemagne swept or 

Bayard won — 
The future education rules, 
Peace beckons thee with lifted hands 
Upon the hilltops of the sun, 

To border every flag with white for Time's new pinnacles of light; 
To lead the armies of the arts, to lead the armies of the schools 
To final victory. 

Halt, young Knights, halt ! reverse, and go 
The Knights of God, with fronts aglow, 
From yon White City of the sea, 
Into the century supreme, 
Fulfilling Prayer and Prophecy, 
And every bard's and hero's dream ! 
O, my America ! whose flag Peace thrones amid the sky, 
Beneath whose folds 'tis life to live and noblest death to die ; 

1 hear the morning bugles blow across the silver sea, 

And bless my God my palace stands a cottage home in thee ! 
So speak the voices of the Past, ye children of the land, 
Behind us thrice a hundred years, before a thousand grand, 
Such are the legends of yon flag that gladdens land and sea, 
Such is the Hand that scrolls the air this day of jubilee ! 
Flag of the sun that shines for all, 
Flag of the breeze that blows for all, 
Flag of the sea that flows for all, 
Flag of the school that stands for all, 
Flag of the people, one and all — 
The flag that leads the march of Peace, 
Youth! — lead the age to come ! 
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The Herald of Peace and Arbitration, speaking of the 
war in South Africa, remarks : — " It is to the credit of 
the Home Government, as represented by the Marquis of 
Ripon, Secretary for the Colonies, and Mr. Sydney C. 
Buxton, M.P., Under-Secretary, that they made earnest 
efforts to prevent this country from being ' rushed into 
another African War ' (to use Mr. Buxton's own expres- 
sion), and urged the English authorities in Bechuanaland 
and the Company's officers in Mashonaland and Matabe- 
leland to avoid hostilities if possible. For this sensible 
and pacific course of action, they were roundly abused by 
several Jingoistic journals in England. 

" But even in view of the hostilities which have ensued, 
the friends of Peace may at least accept it as a significant 
proof of the spread of their own views, and of the exten- 
sion of their influence, that the English Government, 
in this as in other recent instances, manifested a far more 
patient and pacific spirit than used to be the fashion in the 
old bellicose and bumptious Palmerstonian days. For it 
was then the too general fashion of the Home Government 
to acquiesce readily in attacks upon native tribes, however 
unjust and unwarrantable. Things are much improved in 
this respect, thanks to the persevering advocacy of inter- 
national justice by the friends of Peace. And so far as 
lay in their power, Lord Ripon and his colleagues were 
evidently anxious to restrain the ' fire-eating party' 
amongst the South African whites." 



